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. '" Enter Barak, P eruchio and {Gray 
Bap. Hus bare l, gainſt.my own ſelintercſt, 
0 Repeated 1 — the work ou are t expect 
| From my ſhrewd ns: emen 
if you'll venture, 
r and boneſt deslaration, 


ve my free conſent, win ber, and ned ber. 1 00 
| - "JE Signior Baptiſta, thus it ſtands with . 
rt. Anthonioz my father, is 
You knew him well, *.* knowing hie, him, kuow me, 
Left ſolely heir to all his lands an 
Which I have better d, rather than _—y 
And I have thruſt myſelf into the world, | 
Haply to ive and thrive as beſt I may : 
My buſineſs aſketh haſte, old Signior, 
425 ev'ry day I cannot come to Woo. 
Let ſpecialties be therefore drawn. between us, 
That coy'nants may be kept on either hand. 
Bap. Yes, when the ſpecial thing i well obtain'd, 
My daughter's love, for that is all in all. 
Pet, Why, that is nothing; for I'll tell you, fucker 
Lam as pereinptory, as ſhe is proud-mitded; 
And where two ann 3s 
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2 Catharine and Petruchio. 


They do conſume the thing that feeds their fury. 
Tho' little fire grows great with little wind, 
Yet extreme gults will blow out fire and all ; 
So I to her, and ſo ſhe yields to me ; 
For I am rough, and wooe not like a babe. _ 
Bap. As 1 have ſhe w d' you, Sir, the coarſer ſide, 
Now, let me tell you ſhe is young and beauteous, 
Brought gÞt up as beſt becomes a gentlewoman; 
Her only fault (and that is fault enough) 
Is, that ſhe is intolerably frow ard, 
If that you can away with, ſhe is yours. 
Now tell me, will you wooe her ? 
Pet. Mhy came hither,” but to that intent? 
Think you a little din can daunt my ears ? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar? .. irg 
Have I'not heard the ſea puff d up with winds? 5 
Have I not heard great ord'nance in the field ? * 
And heaven's artilfery thunder in the ſłie :: 
Have I not in a pitch d battle heard . 5 
Loud larums, neighing ſteeds, and 2 op 
And do you tell me'of a woman's'tongue ; Th 
That gives not half ſo great a blow to 240 
As willa cheſnut in a farmer's fire? — 101 
Tuſh !. Tuſh l ſcare-boy ys with bugs. , 
Bap. Then thou'rt che man, - b doln 
The man for Cathariue, and her father too 
That ſhall ſhe know, and know my mind at once. = 
III portion ber above her gentle ſiſter, 
New- marry Ry Hortenſo : | 5 
And if with ſcurril taunt, and ſqueamiſi pride, 
She make a mouth, and will not taſte her der., 
I'll turn her forth to ſeek it in the world ; 
* e, ſhall — know her father's door. 
er. Say 'ſt thou me ſo Then as your daughter, 8 or, 
1 Lech nou tobe Fre. ß; = 
Be ſhe as curſt as Sacrates Xantippe," e 
She moves me not a whit Were ſhe a 1% 
As are the ſwelling Adriatic ſeds, 47 ms 1 
are wealthily in Padua of. 
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Ouatharine and Petruchio. 3 


If wealthily, then happily in Padua. 


Ba Wall may'ſt thou wooe, and ha be thy ſj 
But 2 thou arm'd for ſome unhappy i : peed 4 
Pet. Aye, to the proof, as mountains are foo winds,” 
That ſhake not, tho" they blow perpetually. : 
[ Catharine and the Muſic-maſter make a voiſe within, ] 


Mufick-maſter, within. 
Help! Help! 
Catharine, within. 


Out of the houſe, you ſcraping fool. 
Pet. What noiſe is that? bY: 
Bap. Oh, nothing; this is nothing —  _ - - 

My dau obter Catharine, and her Muſic-maſter ; 

This is the third I've had within this month : 

She is an enemy to harmony. 


Enter Muſic-maſter, 


How now, friend, why doſt thou look ſo pale? 
1 Maſt. For fear, I promiſe you, if I do look. pale. 
Bap. What, will my daughter prove a good muſician ? 
M. Maſt. I think ſhe'll ſooner prove a foldier ; _ -' 
Iron may hold with her, but never lutes. 
Bap. Why then, thou can'ſt not break her to the lute? 
M. Maſt. Why no); for ſhe hath broke the lute t to me. 
I did but tell her ſhe miſtook her frets, 
And bow'd her hand to teach her fingering, 
When with a moſt impatient deviliſh ſpirit, 
Frets call you them? quotb ſhe, I'll fret your fool reap: : 
And with that word, he ſtruck me on the head, [ 
And thro' the inſtrument my pate made way, 
And there I ſtood amazed for a while, 


As on a pillory, looking thro' the Jute : 


While ſhe did call me raſcal-fidler, - 
And twangling Jack, with twenty ſuch vile terms, 
As ſhe had ſtudied to miſuſe me ſo. 

Pet. Now by the world, it is a luſty wench, 
I love her ten times more than e er I did; y 
Oh, how I long to have a grapple with ber! 

M. Maſt. I wou'd not make another trial with 1 5 | 
To purchaſe Padua; for. what is paſi, _ 
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4 Cutharige ond Petruchio. 


I m paid ſufficiently. If at your leiſure, 


You think miy broken fortunes, head and lute, | . ; 


_ Deſerve ſome. reparatign, you know where 


As morning roſes, newly walh'd with dew ; - «he 


Grumio, retire, and wait. my all within. 


Then Fll commend her volubility, 


T'enquire for me ; and ſo, good gentlemen, 
1 humble ſervant. F 
L Exit. 


Bap. Not yet. mov'd, Petruchio do you flinch ? 

Pei. I am more and more impatient, Sir; and long 
To be a partner in theſe favourite pleaſures. - 

Bap. O, by all means, Sir. Will Aalen mo? 
Or ſhall I end my daughter Kate to you: 

Pet. I pray you do, Iſhall attend her here. 
LEait Bap. 


| [Exit Grumio. 1 
Since that her father is ſo veluluta, 8 | 
PF'1l wooe her with ſome ſpirit when ſhe comes; 
Say thatſhe rail, hy then, I'Il tell her plain | 
She ſings as fweetly as the nightingale: FF 
Say that ſhe frown, Fil ſay ſhe looks as _ | 


Say ſhe be mute, 'and wilt not ſpeak a word, 


2 * 


And · ſay ſhe uttereth piercing eloquence : 
If ſhe do bid me pack, Pl give ber thanks, 
As tho' ſhe bid me ſtay by her a week ; | 
If ſhe deny to. wed,” III cravo the day 


| When Hſtall ale the banes, and when be married. 


' But here ſhe comes, and now, Petruchio, ſpeak. 


* 


Enter Catharine. | 
Cath. How! mt adrift! not know: "my father's | 
Reduc'd to this, or none, the maid's Jaſt 
Sent to be woo'd like bear unto the ſtake ? 
Trim wooing like to be and he the bear; 


For I ſhall beat him yet the man's a man. 


Pet. Kate in a calm—maids muſt not be 1 — 
„ — x Por . l 


if 
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Catharine and Petruchio. 
Cath. Well have you heard, but impudently ſaid, 
They call me Catharine, that do talk of me. 

Pet. You lie in faith, for yoware call'd plain N 
And bomy Kate, and ſometimes Kate the curs'd ; | 
But Kate—the prettieſt Tate in Chriſtendom, 

Take this of me, Kate of my conſolation ! 

Hearing thy mildneſs prais d in every town, 

Thy virtues ſpoke of, and thy beauty ſounded, 

Thy affability, and baſhful modeſty, 

1 et not ſo deeply as to thee belongs, 
yſelf am mov b wooe thee for my wife. 
Cath. n time ; let him that mov'd you 

rt 

Remove you bence i Lknew you at the firſt, 

You were a moveable. 

Pet. A moveable! why, v hat's that ? 

Cath. A joint · ſtool. 

Pet. Thou haſt hit it; come, ſit on m.. 

Cath. Aſſes are made to. bear, and ſo are 3 

Pet. Women are made to bear, and ſo are you. 

as | good Kate, I will not burden thee, 

or knowing thee to be but young and Light— 
Cath. Too _ Jn ſuch « ſwain as _ to catch.. . 
*: x 

Pet. Come, come, * waſps | i! faith you are — 

Cath. If I be waſpiſn, beſt beware my ſting. ; 

Pet. My remedy, — is to pluck it out. 3 

Cath. Ay, if the fool could find it where it lies. 

Pet, The fool knows where-the 8 is, ſweet Nute. 


5 


* 


ers to kiſs her. 
Gn Tis not for drones to =: be. 
Pet. That will 1 0 benen bite... 
ſwear P11 cuff you, you! ſtrike 


Nay, come, Kate, come; you muſt not look ſo ſour. 


ath. How can I help it, when I ſee that face? 
But FI be n with the * 
{[Going, 


Pet. Nay, bear you Kate mn ſboch you 'ſcape not .o. 
Cab. | Lebafe en if try, let wd go. * 
8 N 4 4 et. 


6 Catharine and Petruehiop. 
Pet. No, not a whit, I find you paſſing gentle: 
"Twas told me you were rough, and coy, and * 34 
And now I find e a very liar, 
For thou art „ gameſome, paſſing courteou, FTA 
But flow in yn yet . as ſpring - time flowers: 
Thou can ſt not frown, thou can ſt not look aſcance, It 
Nor bite the lip as angry wenches will, 
1 Nor haſt thou pleaſure to be croſs in talk: 
1 But thou with mildneſs entertain'ſt thy wogers, 
With gentle conf rence, ſoft and affable. 
Carb. This is beyond all patience, don't provoke me. 
| Pa. Why doth the world report that Tate doth limp 7 
Oh ſlanderous world ! Kate like the hazle twig, 
| Is ſtrait, and ſlender, and as brown in hue 
| As hazle nuts, and ſweeter than the kernels. _ 
. Ob, let me fee thee walk, thou doſt not halt. 1 
. "Cath. Go fool, and whom thou keep'ſt mand,” 
Pet. Did ever Dian ſo become a grove, * 
As Kate this chamber, with her princely gait ? 
l Ob, be thou Dian and let her be Kate, | 
| And then let Kate be chaſte, and Dian ſportful. - 
Cath. Where did you ſtudy all this goed ſpeech 27 2 
Pet. It is extempere, from my mother we. 
Gath. A witty mother, Jaw elſe her ſon, 
1 | Pet. Am I not wiſe? 
Cath. Yes, in your own conceit, 
| Keep yourſelf warm with that, or elle you'll freeze, 
| et. Or rather warm me in thy arms, my Kate? 
| But, come, come, ſetting all this chat aſide, 
R Thus in plain terms; your father hath conſented 
| 
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That you ſhall be my wife; your dowry greed on, 
And will you, nill you, I will marry you, Kate. 
Cath. Whether I will or tio !—O fortune's ſpight ! 
Pet. Nay, Kate, I am a husband for your turn; 
For by this light, whereby I ſee thy beauty, 
(Thy beaury tha doth make me like thee well) 
u muſt be marry'd to no man but me: 
For I am he, am born to tame you, Kate. 
Cath. That wilLadmit diſpute, .my — on- a) 
Pet. Here comes your father ; never make denial, * 
I'm 


| For ſhe's not 
She is not hot, but temperate as the morn 


Catharine and Petruchio. * 
I muſt and will have Catharine for my wife. | 


Enter Baptiſta. 
Bap. Now Signior, now, how ſpeed you with my 


daughter ? 
Pet. How ſhould I ſpeed but well, Sir ? How but well? 
It were impoſſible I ſhould ſpeed amiſs. | 
Bap. Why, how now, daughter Catharize, 1 in you 
dum 
Cath. Call page me daughter ?. Now I promiſe you,. 
You've ſhew'd a tender fatherly regard, 
To wiſh me'wed to one half lunatic ; .. 
A mad-cap ruffian, and a ſwearing-Fack, 
That thinks with oaths to face the matter out. 
Bap. Better this Jact than ſtarve, and thar's-your 
Portion. 
Pet. Father, tis thus; yourſelf, and all the world 
That talk'd of her, have talk'd amiſs of her 5 
If ſhe be gurſt, it is for policy 3 z 
— but modeſt «8 the doe: 


For patience, "he will prove a ſecond Grize/, 

And Roman Lucrece, for ber chaſtity 2 

And, to conclude, we've greed ſo well athens 

We've fix'd to-morrow for the wedding · dax. 
Cath. I'll ſee thee hang d to-morrow . 
Bap. Petruchio, * ; he ml ſee 4 = 

Is this your ſpeeding ? ;: / 


Pet. Why, Sir, An 
If ſhe and L be pleas'd, bent, st te rad 700q »l'P - 
"Tis bargain d twixt us twain, being alone, 15 


That ſhe 75 ſtill be curſt in 5 11 
Cath. A plague upon his i impudence l I'm e 
Pll marry my revenge, but I will tame him. TY" 
Pet. 1 tell you, tis incredible to believe 
How much'ſtie loves mie; Oh 1:the-kindeſt ee 
She hung about my neck, and kiſs an kids, : 
She 25 ſo faſt, proteſting oath on oath, 


That in a vyink ſue wor me 16 her love. 6. 
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9 Cathiarine'aid+Petruckis; 
Oh ! you are novices; 'tis a world to ſee 
How tame, when men and women are alone 
Give me thy hand, Kate, I will now away 
To buy apparel fur my tle bride: 
The: provide the f and bid the N 
Bag. 3 thou ſay; uy; Catharine? Give thy 
Cath. Never to man ſhall Catharine give her hand: 
Here tis, and let him take it an' he dare. 
Het. Were it the fore- -foot of an angry bear, F 
Td ſhake it off but as tis Kate s, 1 ki it. 
Cath. You'll kiſs it cloſer, &er our moon be wain 
Bap. Heav'n feud, you joy, Petruchio==tis a arte 
Pet. Father, and wiſe, adieu. I muſt away, & 
Vnto my countrychoule, and ſtir my groom s, - 
Scower their country ruſt, and make them ſine, 
For the reception of my Catharine. | 
We will have rings, dud things, and fine array, 3 
To-morrow, Kate, ſhall be our wedding-day: [Exit 
Bap. Well, daughter, tho' the man be ſomewhat wild, 
And thereto frantic,> yet his means are great ; 

Thou haſt done well to feize the firſt kind offer, [30.4 
For by thy mother's ſoul twill be the laſt. 4 
Cath: My duty, Sir, hath follow'd your command, 

Pet. Art thou in earneſt ? Haſt no trick behind ? 
Vll take thee at thy word, and ſend invite - 
. My'-ſon-in-law: Hortenſie, and thy ſiſter, 

And all our friends to grace thy nuptials; * [666 

Cath. Why yes; ſiſter Bianca now ſhall fee - 

The poor abandon'd Catharine; as ſhe calls 4 1 
Can hold her head a8 hi and be as proud, irc! 
And make her huſband unto her ae oft 

As-ſhe, or 3 0771. Sn 

As double as m my corn n 155 
Look to your 0 
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** Enter Baptiſta, Hartenſio, - -Catharine, Bi- 
anca and attendants. 

nd: 4 

* Ba IGNIOR Hortenſio, this is the ted da 

, 8 Cart rine wad Cr, 

11 r And yet we hear not of our ſon-in-law: ö 


What will be ſaid? What will it be, 
lacht To want the bridegroom when the prieſt attends - 
7 To ſpeak the ceremonial rites of marriage 
2 What ſays Horten ſio to this ſhame of our's ? 
Cath. No ſhame but mine ; 1 muſt, forloothy be fore'd 
To-give my hand, oppos d againſt my heart, 
Unto a mad-brain Rudesby, ll of ſpleen, 


Exit. Who woo'd in haſte, and means to wed at leiſure. 
wild, I told you, I, he was a frantic fool; 

1 Hiding his bitter jeſts in blunt behaviour ; 

E And to be noted for a merry man, 


He'll wooe a thouſand, point the day of ma 

Let never means to wed where he hath — | 

Now-muſt the world point at poor. Catharine, 

And ſay, lo | there is mad Petruchio's wife, 

If it would pleaſe him come and marry herr. 
Bia. Such haſty matches ſeldom end in good. 
Hot. Patience, good Cub tine, and Bianca too 

Upon my life, Petruchio means but well, 5 

Whatever fortune ſtays him from bis word, 

Tho? he be blunt, I know him paſling wiſe ; 

'Tho'-be be merry, yet withal he's honeſt. 4 

outs. Would I — * HZ. 

I could tear very | 
* [Exit Catharive. / 
Bap. Follow your _ girl, and comfort her. 
44s. \ beat 
£235 IA | 8% 4 an- 


I cannot blame thee now to weep and rage, 
For ſuch an injury would vex a faint ; 
| Much more a ſhrew of thy impatient humour. 


Enter Biondello. 


! 1 Bion. Maſter, maſter, news; * news as you 
1 | | never beadof. --. | 


| 
| | F | 10 Catharine and. Petruchio. 


Bap. Is Petruchio come 0 
Bion. Why no, Sir. Marne” 
Bap. What then! 3 W ' 
| Bion. He is coming; but bow! vs In's new R 
AF and an old jerkin; a pair of old breeches, thrice turned; 
| a pair of boots that have been candle caſes, one buckled, 
another lac'd; an old ruſty ſword; ta'en out of the 
town armory, with a broken hilt, and chapelefs; with two 
broken points; his horſe hip'd cg an old mothy ſaddle, 
the ſtirrups of no Kindred ; beſides poſſeſs d with the glan- 
ders, and like to moſe in the chine, troubled with the 
lampaſſe, infected with the farcy, full of windgalls, ſped 
with ſpavins, raied with the yellows, paſt cure of the 
ſives, ſtark ſpoiled with the ſtaggers, be-gnawn with the 
bots, waid in the back, and ſhoulder ſhotten, near legp'd - 
before, and with a half check d bit and a head-ſtall of 
ſheep- leather, which being reſtrained, to keep him from 
ſtumbling, hath been often burſt, and now repaired with 
knots; one girt fix times piec'd, and a woman's cru 
of velure, which hath two letters for her name, fairly et 
do in ſtuds, _ kara and there 28 with 4 
; thread. 
Bap. Who comes Wie him J | 
Bion. O, Sir, his lacquey, for all ths: world gar.” 
ſon'd like the horſe,” with a linen ſtock on one leg, and 
a kerſey boot hoſe on the other, gartered with a red and 
blue liſt, an old hat, and the humour of forty fancies 
prick d upon it for a feather ; 'a monſter ! a very monſter 
in 1 ke not * chu ain or a gentle 
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Catharine and Petruchio, 1¹ 


Enter Petruchio, and. Grumio, fantaſts 
10 cally habited. | 


Pet. Come, where be theſe ae ? Who is 
home? | 

Bap. You're welcome, Sir. 

Pet. Well am I come then, Sir. 

Bap. Not ſo well 'pareFd as 1 wih you were. 

Peil. Why were it better I ſhould ruſh in thus: 


But uhete is Kate = where is my lovely bride ? 


How'does my father ? gentles, 'methinks you frown : 
And wherefore this oodly company, 

As if they ſaw fome wond'rous monüment, 
ng comet, or unuſual prodigy ? | ur 
Bap. Why, Sir, you know this is your wedding-day 

Firſt, we were ſad, fearing you would not come, 

Now ſadder, that you come ſo unprovided, | 

Fie ! doff this habit, ſhame to your eſtate ; 

An eye fore to our ſolemn feſtival. 

Her. And tell us what occaſion of import 

Hath all ſo long detain'd you from your wife, 

And ſent you hither ſo unlike Tourlal? e | 
Her. Tedious it were to tell, and harſh to bear; 5 

Let it ſuffice,” I'm come to keep my word. 

But where is Kate = 1 [ ſtay too long from her; 

The morning wears ; tis time we were at — 

- * Hor.” See not your bride in theſe unreyerent robes ; 
Go to my chamber, put on cloaths of mine. 
Pet. Not I, believe me, thus Ill viſit _ 3 
Bap. But thus I truſt you will not marry ber. 

Pet. Goodfooth, even thus ; therefore | 12” done with 
Words; enn 
To me ſhe's married, not — cloaths: 
Could I repair what os: will 1 me, „3 
5 could change thoſè poor, actbutiements,” a 
"T were well for Kate, and better for 3 | nA "3 
But what a fool am I tb chat with you, 5 7 
was I ſhould bid good-morrow to my bride 275 ga n 


. 
* 


et 


s wy 


| ſpeed you to his country-houle, to prepare for his recep- 


token to my horſe immediately, 
| heels, in ard tof8ye my babes, and his 


12e Catharine au Peirachis, 

And vol. ho title 2 SE”; ? : 
et, ho! my 4 | P -.* 
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Hor. eaten 


We will perſuade him, be it poſſible, 
To put on better e er he go to church. 
Bop. Fil after him, and ſee ch event of at. 
[Exeunt all but 8 


Cru. He's gone to: church with hers. I 
wou'd ſooner Ty ber to the gallows, If be can but 


bold it, tis well And if I kn any ee 


and maſter, no two men were ever born with 
ties to tame women. When madam goes home, we mT 


look for another guiſe-maſter than we haye had. We 


ſhall ſee old coil between em. If I can ſpy into futurity 

a little, there will be much clatter among the moveables, 

age e Br Lp i cons. By this the parſon 
em his | 


has given | togther by the cars 
= Pedro, e Fel 


bp. nd Þ © 


Ped. Ga your , maſter bid me find yon cut, and 


tion, and If he finds not things as he expects em acgor. 
ding to the directions that he gave you, you know, he 
ſays, what follows: This mellage be he delivered before 
his bride, even in Wear to church, and ſhook his whip 
in token of his love.” - 

Cru. I underſtand it, Sir, and witl comvey the ame 
that be may take to his 
* 
Erie able eee x 


| Were never Teen i in Padua before. 


Euter Biondello, 


A. As wil BR hs Bom Thos” 
Ped. And is the bride and bri comi 88 


Bio. A bridegroom ſay you ? 
9 ee * 


* 


+ COU Ot ART OTH%S, >» wie 
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Catharine and Petruchio. 13 
Ped. Curſter than the ? Why, kn, ory” aff 

A's Bio. Why, he's a devil; a devil ! a * 

thio. Ped. Why, ſhe's a devil; a devil ! the A 

ö Bio. Tut! ſhe's à lamb, a dove, a fool to hin : | 
Tul tell you, brother Pedro, when the prieſt 
Should ask if Catharine ſhould be his wife? © © 4 
Aye, by wounds, quoth he, and [wore ſo loud, 

That all ama ' d the prieſt let fall his book; | 
And as he ſtoop'd again to take it up, 
This mad-brain'd took him ſuch To 
That down fell prieſt and book, and book and prieſt. 
Now take them up, quoth he, if any liſt... - 
Ped. What ſaid the wench, when he roſe up again ? 
Bio. Tread and ſhook ; for why, he ſtamp d and 
wore, 
Asif the vicar went to cozen him. 

But after many ceremonies done, ee Bott | 
He calls for wine ; a health, ws OY ar | 
H' ad been aboard carouſin te his mates / [4 
After a ſtorm ; quaſſt off the muſkadel, | g | 
And threw the ſops all in the ſexton's face; 
Having no other cauſe, but that his beard - 
Grew thin and hungerly, and feem'd to aſk | 
His ſops, as he was drinking. This done, he took 

The bride about the neck, and Kib'd her lips 

With ſuch a elamorous ſmack, that at the parting 
All the church echo'd ; and I ſeeing this, 
Came thente for very ſhame 3 and and after me | 
I know the rout is e 
Such a mad marriage never was before Ln. I 
Hark, hark, I hear the minſtrels "A 


= — — — — ̃ — — —̃ w l 


Enter Petruchio, Cath, 
Sim” Bianca, meh jm. AS 
3 Pet, Gentlemen and friends, 8 


er pains ; 
home? A e b y. 


27 And have prepar d of edding - cheer: 
>a en 3 ny bal Goth ll we hence * 
[4 4 | 


14 Catharine und Petruchio. 
And ». hero I mean to take my leave, y 3% 
'Bap...Is't poſſi ble you will away to-night ? 
© Pet, I mult away to-day, before night comes 
Male it no wonder, if you knew my 1 83 
You would intreat me rather go than ſtay ;/ 
And, honeſt company, I thank __ =o: „ 
| That have beheld me give away myſt 2 
To this moſt patient, iw — and _ * 
Dine with my father, drink a health to me, 
For 1 muſt hence, and fare wel · to you al. 
Hor. Let me intreat vou. ſtay till after dinner. 
Pet. It may not be, 
« Bian. Let me intreat you, that my Lifter tay; - 
I come on purpoſe to attend the wedding; 
And —2 this day 0 mirth and . | 
It cannot be. o 4015 1 1 5 5 N 
Cath Let me intreat Feu, 
Caths Are you content to ſtay 7 + b1cods 
Pet. I am content, you ſhall intreat my T: 5 
But yet not ſtay, intreat me how you can. 
Cath. Now, if you love me, ſtay» + 
Pet. My horſes, there ; 3 what Is my late, there— 
Cath. Nay then, 


Do what thou can it, Lwill not to-day bine [ | 


No, nor to-morrow,. nor till Ip caſe myſelf; 
The door is open, Sir, there lies your way 
You may be jogging, while your boots are groom. be. 
For me, I'll not go, till I pleaſe myſelf; .. ; 
Tis like you'll proye a jolly ſurly groom, ; 
To take it on you at the ſirſt ſo roundly, 

Bap. O Kate content thee; pr'ythee be not : 

_"Gath.' 1 will 4 What halt thou to do? 
Father be quie Ilitay 7 my leiſure. 

Hor. * marry, Sir, now it begins tò Lok. 

Cath. Gentlemen, forward to the bridal ers N 
I ſee a4 woman may be made a Tool, + 


Ie ſhe had not a ſpirit to reſiſt. 11 4 wood £ 


Pei. They hall go N Kat, at 79 7 


4 a4 
—— — 


5 
41844 


* 
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| Catharine. and Petruchio. . 
Obey. the bride, you that attend on her: ]ĩͥ 
Go io the feaſt, revel and domin cer: 
Carouſe full mealare to her maidenhead ; 1 , | 
Be mad and merry, or go hang yourlelves z .. - -. 7 
But for my bonny Kate, ſhe muſt with me. 

Nay look not big, nor ſtamp, nor ſtare, nor fret, 
I will be maſter of what is mine own ; - 

She is my goods, my chattles ; ſhe is my houſe, - 
My houſhold-ituff, my field, my barn, 

My horſe, my ox, my als, my any-thing ; 


And here the ſtands, touch her whoever dare ; 
t Vll bring my action on the proudeſt be, * 9 


That ſtops my way in Padua; Petruchio, 

Draw forth thy weapon, thob' rt beſet with thieves; 

Reſcue thy wife then, if thou be a man; | 

Fear not, ſweet wench, they ſhall not touch thee, Kate 

PI buckler thee againſt a million, Laie. | 

[Exeunt Pet. and Cath, + 

Bap. Nay, let them go, a couple of quiet ones. 
Hor. Of all mad matches, never was the like, 

What's your opinion of your gentle ſiſter) D 
Bian. That being mad herſelf, ' ſhe's madly matched. 
— Neighbours and friends, tho” bride and bride- 

groom want 

For to ſupply. the places at the table; - 

You know there wants no junkets at the feaſt ; | 

Hortenſio, you ſupply the bridegroom” s place, 

And let Bianca take her ſiſter/s room. 5 
Bian. My ſiſter's room! Were I in her's * | 


This ſwaggerer ſhould repent his inſolence. 
L omnes. 


2 5 


* 


Enter Grumio. 


0 rie, fe on all jades, and all mad rhaſters, * 
all foul ways! Was ever man fo beaten?” Was ever 
man ſo GI“ Was ever man fo weary? I am ſent before 
to make a fire, and they are coming after to warm them. 
Now, were I not a little pot, and ſoon bot, my very 
lips might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the roof of 


a_ — — — —_— 


16 Catharine! and. Petruchio, 
my mouth, my heart in my belly, e er ſhould come by 3 
fire, to —— 


myſelf, fur conſidering the weather, a taller man than J 
will take cold: Holla, hoa, Curtis“ 


Euter Curtis. 


Car. Who is it that calls ſo coldly ? 

Gru. I piece of ice. If thou doubt. it, thou my f 
ſlide from my ſhoulder to my heel, with no greater a run 
but my head and my neck. A fire, good Cuttis. ** 

Cur. Is my maſter and his wife coming, Crumio? 

Cru. Oh, ay, Curtis, ay; and therefore, fire, fre, 

on no water. 12 


Cur. Is ſhe hot a ſhrew. as ſhe'sr: eported? _ 


Cru. She was, good Curtis, — the froſt 3, but l 


thou know'ſt winter tames man, woman, and beaſt ;. for 
it hath tam d my old maſter and my new miſtreſs, and 
myſelf, fellow Curtis. |; 
Cur. Away, you thick-pated fool, I am no beaſt. 
Cru. Where's the cook ? Is ſupper ready, the houſe 
trim'd, ruſhes ſtrew'd, cobwebs ſwept, the ſerving- men 
in their new fuſtian, their white ſtockings, every of- 
2 ah on ? end every thing in or- 


% — And therefore, 1 pray thee what 
news 
3 Firſt , eee 
ſtreſs fall'n out. 10 
Cur, Hor. 
Cru. Out of their Hdles into the dirt; and n 
ha vgs a tale. 
Cur. Levs s ha't good . 
Cru. Imprimis, we came down a foul hill, al ma- 


- Gre. . What's that bo ther - LOS But 


had'ſt thou not croſt me, thou ſhould ſt have heard how 
her borſe fell, and ſheunder her horſe, thou ſhould'ſt have 
heard in how.miry a place, how ſhc was bempit's, * 


l 
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Catharine and Petruchio. 
he left her with the horſe upon her, how he beat me -q 
cauſe her horſe ſtumbled, how ſhe waded through the 
to pluck him off me; bow be ſwore, how 2 — i 
that never pray d before! How I cry'd, how the horſes 
ran away, how her bridle was burſt, how. I loſt my y crup- 
per ; how my miſtreſs loſt her lippen, tore and bemir d 
her garments, limp'd to the farm houſe, put on Rebecca's 
old ſhoes and petticoat ; with many things worthy of 
memory, which now ſhall die in oblivion, and thou re- 
turn unexperient'd to thy grave. 

Cur, By this Fa he te is more ſhrew than ſhe. 

Gru, Ay,—and that,” thou and the'proudeſt of you all 
hall find, when he comes home. But — talk 105 this? 
Call forth Natha niel, Joſeph, Nicholas, Philip, V. * 
Sugar ſop, and the reſt; Are they all * of 
Cur. They are.' ba 

.. Gru, Call them forth, 

Car. Do you hear, bs ! Nathaniel, nu, Nikos 
&c. Where are bows Bo 


Euter Nathaniel, Philip, Wr 


— Welcome home, Crumio What Critfio 
Cru. Welcome you ; bow now, you what you; fel - 
low you ; and thus much for greeting. Now, my ſpruce 
companions, is all ready, and all things neat'? | 
Nath. All things are ready, how near is our maſter+ 
Cru. Een at hand, alighted by: this; and therefore 


. * 


r eee ſilence, I hear my maſter. 


Eiter Petruchio and Catharine. 


Pet. Where are theſe knaves ? What no man at door, 
to hold my ſtirrup, nor to take my horſe ee Na. 
thaniel, Gregory,” Philip ? ?- | 

UL Servants. Here, here, Sir ; here, Me: 514 414 VF 
et. Here, Sir, here, Sir: here, Sir? 
Ms. and .unpoliſh'd grooms : 2 
Ke no regard, no du: 
fooliſh knave I ent before ? 
Fr. Han, Sir, * 


M 


Pet. 


18. Catharine and Patruchio. 


drudge, api 
Did 1 not bid thee meet me in the park, m 
And bring along theſe raſcal knayes with thee ? . 
Oru. Natbauiel's coat, Sir, was not fully made: 
And Gabriel's 1. were all 1 5 di'th' er 
There was no link to colour P eter 's hat, 


Tei. Lou peaſant. ſwain, - you whoreſon malt- Mage 


And Walter's dagger was not come from ſheathing = | 


There were none. fine but Adam, Ralph, and , | 


The reſt were ragged, old, and begearly : | my 
Yet as they are, here they are come to meet you. = 9 
Pet. A el, go, * fetch my ſupper in, 
g 3 U ld ee, 
c K „r 2 * 
40 Whetes the if that late Lled! Ry, | 
Where are thoſe Sit down . ö 
And welcome. (, Sound, ſoud; fond, bud. 


Eiter Servants with:ſupper; 


Why, ee Nay good ſweet "4. 74" 
Off with ACh ts, es Nn. Wund, e 


4 01 * + 4 Sen, 
a. Feel | 
* % As he forth alked on bisway.” 
t, out, you rogue: You pluck my foot awry, - 
Take th that, 1 anne 2 * 
Strikes him. 
Be merry Kitt, © 20.07 water here. What hoa! _ 
Where's my ſpaniel Troilus s Sirrah, get you bence, 
Aud hid my couſin Ferdinand come hither n: 
One, Nate, that you muſt kiſs and be acquainted with. 
Where are my flippers ?-—Shall Thave te water ? 


Euter Servant with. — ol 


— Kun, and van, and welcome hearti a 
| 3 as n eee 


awd . CTY > + _— To — 8 214 ., 
1 , 
l & 
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wer. 


Catharine and Petruchio. 19 


You whoreſon villain, will you let it fall ? 


Cath. Patience, I pray you, twas a fault unwilling. 
Pet. A whoreſon, beettle-headed, flap-ear'd knave ! 
Come, Kate, fit down; I-know you have a ſtomach. 
Cath. Indeed T have : 
And never was repaſt ſo welcome to me : 
Pet. Will you give thanks, ſweet _ or elſe ſhall 1? 
What's this, mutton ? . 
_ Yes. yy ; f 
et. Who broughtit 
* Serv. J. f 110 
Pet. Tis burnt, and ſo is all the mentation... 
What dogs are theſe ! Where is the raſcal cook? 
How durſt you, villain, bring it from the dreſſer, 
And ſerve it thus to me, that love it not? | ** 
There, take it to you, trenchers, cups and all. 
[Throws the meat, &e. about, 
You heedleſs jolt beads, _ unmanner'd flaves.+ . + 
What do you unble 11 „ Wo: 
f 85 [Exeunt all the ſervants, 
Cath. Tpray you, husband, be not fo diſquiet, . 
The meat was well, and well I could have eat, 
If vou were fo diſpos'd ; I'm ſick with faſti 
and dry'd awry, 


2 


et. I tell thee, Kate, *twas burnt 
And I exprelly am forbid to touch it : 


For it engenders choler, planteth anger; 
And better it were chat both of us did faſt, 


Since of ourſelves, ourſelves are choleric, - 
Than feed it with ſuch: over-roaſted fleſh——— 


1 to- morro it ſhall be mended, 
for this nipht, we'll faſt for company. 


Come, will bring thee to thy bridal chamber, 


Cf ED [Extunt. 


n Fad of the Second At, 


29 Catharine and Petuclo- 
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Euter Catharine and Genn. e 
i Crumio. o, no, ges, 1 Fra not. for my 1 
3 Cath. The | more my wrong, the more his ſpite ap 


What « ny ac hath ed; ont! 1905 2d bu A 
Beggars that come unto my father s dorr,ͤ \ 
. Upon intreaty, have a preſeut alms 3 | 
| If not, elſewhere they meet with charity: Retr! n 
| But I, who never knew how to intreat,, -  .-:. - | 
| | . Nor ever needed that I ſhould intreat, i 
| Am ſtarv'd for meat, AS «tw 
i With oaths kept waking, and with brawling ted: EN / 
15 And that which ſpights me more than np” 21 \ 
= He does it under name of perfect love:  _. \ 
| "As who would ſay, it Tſhould-fleep or eat. |, \ 
| | *T were deadly ſickneſs, or elſe —— death — ] 
| I pr'ythee go and get me ſome re 1 
| I carenot what, ſo it — 
1 2 1 you to a neat's foot ? | 
ath. 18 good; Ipr' bee let me have it. i 0 
Cru. I fear, it is too — 
How ſay you to a fat tripe, finely boil'd ? $16 3 
Cath. ” [like it well ; Grumio, fetch it me. I 
Peru. Icannot tell, I fear, tis choleric : * 
What ſay you to a piece of beef and muſtard ? 
[ Cath. L. diſh that I do love to feed upon. 
. | Cru. Aye, but the muſtard is too hot a little. 
| Cath. Why then the beef, — man; = 


— 
* 


1 


my 


 & 4 


f 


f 


. N with it, come, let me have a bigger. 


f 


Catharine and Peirachio. ar 
Cru. Nay, that I will not, you ſhall have the mu» 
ſtard, 
Or elſe you get no beef of Crumio. 
Cath. Then both, or one, or any thing thou wilt. 
Cru. Why then, the muſtard, dame, without the 
beef. 


Cath: 195 get thee gone, thou falſe deluding flees; 
| [ Beats him. 
That feed'ſt me only with the name of meat : 
Sorrow on thee, and all the pack of you, 


That triumph thus upon my miſery. 
Go, get thee od ons I fay.' = 


© "Enter Petru is. 


Pet. How fares my Rate © 
What ſweeting, all a mort i Miſtrels, what _—_ 
Cath. Faith agcoldas can be. 
Pet. Pluck up thy ſpirits, look chearfully upon me. 
For now, honey-love, we are refreſh'd— \ 
Cath. Refreſh'd! with what ? - 
Pet. We will return-unto thy father's houſe, 
And revel it as bravely as the beſt, . 
With ſilken coats, and caps, and golden rings, 
With ruffs, and cuffs, and fardingales, and — 
With carths, and fans, and double change of bra ry. 
Now thou haſt eat, the taylor ſtays thy leiſure, 
To deck thy body with his ruſtling treaſure. 


Eiter Taylor. 
Come, Taylor, let us ſee theſe ornaments. 


Euter Haberdaſner. 


Lay forth the gown—What news with you, Sir? 
ab. Here is the cap your worſhip did beſpeak. 
Pet. Why this was moulded on a parringer: | 
Avelvet diſh : Fie, fie, tiedewdandMihy: * 2 


Why tis a cockle, or a walnut-ſhell, 


A knack, a toy, a trick, a baby's cap. * 


LY 1 1 
= — — — Jn — — — — 


22:  @Catharine and, Petruchio, T 
— (3 
, Why, Sir; Luut Ima ha r © 
And ſpeak I Wal: I am no child 20 — 2 | 3 As 
Your otters have endur ur d me ſay my mind; NE 11 


And if you cannot, beſt you ſtop your ears; 
My tongue will tell the anger of my heart,. 
Or elſe, my heart concealing it, will 1 lh 
And rather than it ſhall, I wilt be free, 1 
Ew — to the — I pleae, in words 
et. Thou ſay ſt true, R 
A cuſtard coffin, bauble; ſilken cap, 
I love thee well, in that thou 2 not. 


: 4 — 
— * — 


Cath. Love me, or love me not, Inke the cap, 5 If 
And I will — it, or Iwill have none. no 
Pet. gown ? why ay; come, taylor, let me ſee't, 1 


- O mercy, — what maſking ſtuff is here! 
What's this, a ſleeve ? Tis like a demi-canon ; 
What up and don, carv'd like an apple-tart? 

Here's ſnip, and nip, and cut, and ſliſh and flaſh, 

Like to a cenſor in a barber's ſhop. - | 
Why; what the devil's name, taylor, call't thou this? 
y 2h I ſee ſhe's like to've neither cap nor gown. 
Tay. Youbid me make it orderly and well, 

„ 9, ire | 
| Pet. Marry and did; but if you remember'd, 
I did not bid you mar it to the time. 
Go, hop me over every kennel home; * 
For you ſhall ho without my cuſtom, Sir; 
In — of it ; make your beſt of it. 
Cath. I never ſaw a better id gown, 
More quaint, more pleaſing, nor more — 
Belike you mean to make a puppet of me. 
Pet. Why, true; he means to make a puppet of thee. th 
Tay. e mes ponds een 


15 Pet, Oh ! -moſt monſtrous arrogance ! | 


Catharine and Petruchio. 2 
Thou lieſt, thou thread, thou thimble, 
Thou yard, three quarters, balf- yard, ROSH yy 
Thou flea, thou nit, thou winter-cricket, thou! 
Bray'd-in-mine.own houſe; , with a {kein of thread! 


Away, thou rag! thou quantity, thou remnant, 


Or I ſhall ſo be mete thee with thy yard, 

As thou ſhall think on prating whilſt. thou liv'ſt: 

I tell thee, I, that thou haſt marr'd the gown. - 
Tay. Your worſhip is deceiv'd, the gown is made 

as my maſter had direction; Grumio gave order beute 

ſhould be done. | 
Cru. I gave him no order, I gave him the auf. 0 
Tay. But how did you deſire it ſhould be made 
Cru. Marry, Sir, with a needle and thread. 5 
Tay. But did you not requeſt to have it cut: 
Cru. Tho' thou haſt fac d many things, face not me; 


I gay unto thee, I bid thy maſter cut the gown, but I did 


not bid him cut it to pieces. Ergo, thou lieſt. 


Tay. Wh here 3s the noteof the Alden to teſtify, 
Pet. Read it. f 


Tay. Imprints, a looſe: bodiod gown. a les 0 
Cru. Maſter, if ever I ſald a — gown; Dew 
me up in the ſkirts of it, and beat me to death with's 


bottom of brown thread : * 


Pet. Proceed. 

Tay. With a ſmall compaſs cape. | 
| Gra. I confeſs the ca 1 

Tay. With a trunk n 1 (4 4 . 
2 —— eee 

I. The ſleeves curiouſſy t. 

t. Ay, there's the villa. c f 

Cru. Error i, th' bill, Sir; Error i* th bil, 10 
manded the ſleeves ſhould — and ſew'd u 
again, and that I'll prove the"'th little > 
ger be arm'd in a thimble. * 75 Fo 

Tay. Tis true that I ſay, an 1 had thee = Bos 
thou ſhouldſt. know it. 

Cru. ihc ute, coms on thaw 


ſhred ? .z; bo et 


— ; 


24 _ Catharine 2d Petruchio. 
Pet. What, chickens ſparr in preſence of the kite! 2 


Fl ſwoop ypon-you, both; out, out, ye Vermin.——— 


Beats em off. 
Cath. For heaven' 5 ſake, Sir, have patience ! how you, 
. fright me! Hing. 


Pet. Well, come, my Kate, we will unto your father „ 
Even — EN boneſt, mean habiliments: 
ſhall be proud our garments nad 3 
1 body rie; 
And as the ſun breaks thro” the darkeſt cloud; | 
So honour e in the meaneſt habit. 


ö What, is the ja ja g more precious than the u, . 0 | J 


Becauſe his fea are more beautiful? 

Or is the adder better than the cel, an 

Becauſe his painted ſkin-contents the 

Oh no, good Kate ; neither art thou * | 

For this poor furniture, and mean array, . - 

If thou account'ſt it ſhame, lay it on men 

And therefo lick; we will hence, ink, 

To feaſt and ſport us at thy father's houſe: 

Go call my men, and bring my horſes out... 
Cath. O happy hearin ag! 2 us ſtraight be gone; 


Leannot, tarry here another day · 


r 


Pet. Cannot, my Kate O be indeed you can 


Beſides, on ſecond thoughts, tis now too late. 
For, look, how and goodly mines the moon. 


Cath. The moon |! the ſun ; it is not moon- light now. 


Pet. I ſay it is the moon that ſhines ſo bright. SJ 
Cat. [lay it is the fun that ſhives ſo bright 


1 Now, by my mothers fon, and that's myſelf, . 
It ſhall be moon, or ſtar ; ot what I liſts 


. re Aan). 
on, and fetch our horſes back again: 0 
Evermore croſt, and croſt; nothing but OR 
j 1 as he ſays, or we ſhall never 

tis van to ſtruggle with 1 5 
i + ug or ſun, or what you * 
And if you pleaſe to eall it a ruſh candle, 
Henceforth I vow it ſhall be ſo for me. 


I” 


$40 '% F Per. 
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Per. I fay.it is the moon. | 

Cath I'knoy it is the moon. 2x14 

Pet. Nay, then you lie; it is the bleſſet] ſun. 

Cath, Juſt as you pleaſe, it is the bleſſed ſun ; 
But fun i is not, v when you ſay it is not 
And the moon nges, even as your mind. 
What you will haye it nam'd, own this ie bes 


| Avi ſo it ſhall be for your Catharine. 


Well forw „forward, thus the bowl hal — 


. lf. againſt the bias: 


But ſoft, ſome company is coming * 
And ſtops our journey. | 


Enter Baptiſta, Hortenſio, and Blanca 


Good-morrow tle miſtreſs, where awa 1 
Tell me Free ate a age! fel me truly . tive 110 


Haſt thou beheld a freſh tlewoman AvdT 
Such war of whits and tt WHAM hog cheeks Aid 
What ſtars do ſpangle — with ſuch beauty, 

thoſe two eyes become that heavenly face 1 = 

air lovely x once more good day to 

Sweet Kate, embrace bers. for her $ Che: 7 

Bap. What's all this! 
* Cath. Young budding virgin, 7 A ad . and 60 
Whither away, or where is th 
Happy the parents cal tuning ON 
Happy the man whom favour 
Allot thee for his lovely bed-1 low.” 

Bian. What mummery is 

Pet. Why, how now Ar {2 thou art WP 
This is Baptiſta, our old rev'rent R 
And not a maiden, as thou ſay ſt he is. ie bad 

Cath. Pardon, dear father, my miſtaken eyes, a 
That have been fo bedazalod with — 4 L ſun, 


1 


That every thing I look on tare” 
Now I perceive thou art my . At) 


Pardon, I pray, thee, for my mad miſtaking: | 


FRneets. 
r Ki, wy Shur ee 
or. I came 


36 Catharine au Petruchio.) 

I came to Tee thee, with my ſon and daughter. 

How lik'ſ thou wedlock Art not alter d Ke 
Cath. lues 1 am am transform'd ts ſtone. - 
Pet. d for the better much; art not, m 
Cath, So good a maſter cannat chuſe hut mend me. 
Hor. Here is a Wonder, if 'you talk of Wonders. \ 
4 Bap. Aud tb 5+ u I wonder what it bodes ! 
1 Pet. Marry, peace it bodes, and love, * 
| And awful rule, and right ſupremacy ; 
And, to be ſhort, what not, that's ſweet and h 

Bian. Wag ever waman's ſpirit broke ſo ſoon | 
hap is the matter, Kate , hold driver M 


To 19 a ap wil 


Pet. Peace, brawler, 28 
Or will give the meck 2:0 ih png 
Th busband, there, my taming 

ian. Lord, let me never have ee, a 
Till I be to ſuch a filly paſs. rb f 
Pet, Cafhavint Tebarge thee tell een vent ve 


man, 
What * Is he owes ber lord and husband. 
Cath. F * unknit that 8 ning, u Ales, 
Nor dart {i ok e rom thoſe eyes , 
ſts 


To wound thy lard; thy governor. ag 
1 thy e ite bd meads, tos 
ounds thy frame, as whirlwi ſhake 
1 in no ſenſe i is meet or amiable. * fa 1 
Pet. Why, well faid A. 
e Cb wog d f Th Buben EY * 
3 ill-ſeeming, thick, bereft of 0 
8 o, none ſo dry or * 
: ill deigu to or touch, a fro of i it. 
„ Bian. Siſter, © + Oy rich Is 
I 2 ah. 7h; learn your that Telſlon—On, on, 1 
FE Pabadd 5s thy lord, thy life, th en 
155 fond, for'reigh, one that cares for thee, 
And dor thy maintenance, commits his body. a 
bp 11 nA _ 
SENG Q 


1 


= a 
al 1 * 8 * 1 1 —— * = 
3 — — 29 1 * 3 5 ws 7 r _ — 


we? 


Catharine and Petruchio. 


To watch the night in forms, the day in cold, 
While thou ly'ſt warm at home, ſecure and ſafe ; 
And craves no other tribute at thy hands, 

But love, fair looks, and true obedience ; 

Too little payment for ſo great a debt. 


Bap. Now fair befal thee, fon Petruchio, 


The battle's won, if thou can'ſt keep the field. 


Pet. Oh ! fear me not 
Bap. Then, my now gentle Catharine, 

Go home with me alon _— I will add 

Another dowry to another daughter, 

For thou art chang'd as thou had'ſt never been. 
Pet. My fortune is ſufficient, here's my wealth: 

Kiſs me, my ue, and ſince thou art become 

So prudent, kind, and dutiful a wife, 

Petruchio here ſhall doff the lordly husband; 


An honeſt maſk, which I throw off with pleaſure. 


Far hence all rudeneſs, wilfulneſs and noiſe, 
And be our future lives one gentle ſtream 
Of mutual love, compliance and regard. 


ves forward with Catharine in his hand.) | 


G 
Such duty as 1 ſubject owes the prince, 
Even ſuch a woman oweth to her huſband : 
And when ſhe's peeviſh, froward, ſullen, four, 
And not obedient to his honeſt will; 
What is ſhe but a foul contending rebel, 


And graceleſs traitor to her loving lord ? 


How ſhameful tis when women are ſo ſimple, 
To offer war where they ſhould kneel for peace ; 
Or ſeek for rule, ſupremacy and ſway, 

Where bound to love, to honour and obey. 
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